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convivial boy, and a very good school yours is, but 

weren’t at either university. Is that
ÜSV young man, grinning all over a 

countenance.
“I—I’ve c: me about his advertisement correct : 

in the Daily Mail.”
“You're the thirty-ninth/' cried the 

blood; that was the thirty-eighth you met | school? ' 
upon the stairs, and the day "a still young. | “I came in for mo-ney. 
Excuse my staring at you. YYa, you pae«s ;
your prelim, and can come inside; you re «j spent my money/’ 

of the few. We had most just after 
breakfast, bqt now the porter’s heading <-ff 
the worst cases, and that last chap was the 
first for twenty minutes. Come in here,”

And 1 was ushered into an empty
. ____________ with a good bay window, which enabled

■peak if necessary. * my full-blooded friend to inspect me yet
I transcribe the tiling as I see it before mcT€ cr.itically in a good light. This he 

«ne, all in one breath that took away j did without the least false delicacy. Then 
«nine; 'but I leave out the initials at the j his questions began, 
end, which completed the surprise. They j \ arsity man. 
stood very obviçusly for the knighted 
specialist whose consulting room is within 
» cab whistle of Vere street, and who once 
called me kinsman for his sins. Mere re­
cently he had called me other names. I 
was a disgrace, qualified by an adjective 
which seemed tt>v.me another. I had made 
any bed, and I could go 
dt. If I ever again ^ad the insolence to 
■how my nose in that house I should go 
cut quicker than \ .came in.' All this and 
more my least distant relative could tell 
* poor devil to his face; could ring for his 
man and give him his brutal instructions 

i on the spot, and then relent to the tune of 
this telegram ! I .have no phrase for my 
amazement. I literally could not believe

I am etii uncertain which surprised me 
more, the telegram calling my attention to 
the advertisement or the advertisement 
Itself. The telegram is before 
write. It would appear to have been hand­
ed dn at Vere street at 8 o'clock in the 
morning of May 11, 1897, and received be­
fore half past at Holloway B. O And in 
the drab region it duly found me, 
washen but at work before the day grew 
hot and my attic insupportable..

See Mr. Maturin’s advertisement Daily 
M«ii might suit you earnestly beg try will

‘Yhi

“Absolutely.”
W.me as I you left »,“What did you do when ml

mi ©

:And then *?” (h

SIun- one ‘ And Ante the-.?”
I stood like a mule.
“And since then, 1 say!”
“A relative of mine will tell you et J ou 

, and he 
I would

Ï1

feafttemm m t>room Hask him. He is an eminent man 
has promised to speak foraine, 
rather say no more myself.”

“But you
shall! Do you suppose 
a public school 
for a berth like this if something or 
Other hadn’t happened? What I want is a 
gentleman of sorts, and I don’t much care 

i what sort; but you’ve got to tell what did 
lumpen if you don’t tell anybody else. Dr 
Theobald, sir, you can go to the devil it 
vou won’t take a hint. This man may do 
or he may not.’You have no more to sa> 
to it till I send him down to tell you one 
think*cr the other. Clear cut, sir, clear 
out; and if you think you ve anything to 
complain of you stick it down m the bill.

In the mi’d excitement of cur interview 
the thin voice had gathered strength, and 
the last shrill insult was screamed after 
the devoted medico as he retired in such 
order that I felt certain he was gomg 
take this trying patient at his word. The 
bedroom door closed, then the ou er • 
and the doctor’s heels went drumming 
down the common stair. I was alone in 
the flat with this highly singular and 
rather terrible old man.

“Arid a damned good riddance. 
xcd in the Invalid, raising himself on 
elbow without delay. “I may not have 
much body left to boast about, but a- 
least I’ve get a lest old soul to call my 
own. That’s why I want a gentleman of 
sorts about me. I’ve been too dependent 

that chap. He won’t even let me 
smoke, and he’s been in the flat all day 
to see I didn’t. You’ll find the cigarettes 
behind the Madonna of the Chair.”

It was a steel 'engraving of the great 
Raffaellc, and the frame was tilted from

ml \I'i
shall, sir, but you 

that I suppose 
boy would apply fr*

4I
mi“No.”

“Public school?”
“Yes.”
“Which one?”
I told him and he sighed relief.
“At last! You’re the very first I've not 

had to argue with as to what is and what 
is not a public school. Expelled?”

-No,” 1 said after a moment's hesita­
tion; “no, I was not expelled. And I hope 
you won't expel me if I ask a question in 
my turn?”

“Certainly not.”
“Are you iMr. Maturin’s son?*
“No, my name’s Theobald, 

have seen it down below.”
“The doctor?” I said.
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toy eyes. Yet their evidence wae more “Hig doctor,” said Theobald with a 
and more conclusive: a very epistle could | gatisfied eye. “Mr. Maturin’s doctor. He 
Hot have been more characteristic of its I ^ haviag 'a male nurse and attendant by 
bender. Meanly elliptical, ludicrously pre- my atjviee, and he wants a gentleman if 
rise, caving half-pence at the expense of can get one j rather think he’ll see 
sense, yet paying like a man for ‘‘Mr.” you though he’s only seen two or three 
Maturin, that was my distinguished rela- ^ ^y. -p^ere are csrtain questions which 
live from his bald patch to his corns. Nor prafers to a* himself, and it’s no good 

. all the rest unlike him, upon second . OTe, the ground twice. So per-
. thoughts. He had a reputation for char- = y had better tell him about you he­
fty i he rvas going to live up to it after all. p further.

’Ether that or it was the sudden impute heSwithd'rew to a room still nearer
of which the most calculating are capable t a, i could hear, for it was a
at times; the mormng P»Per« H’t indeed. But now two doors
Aarly CUD of tCA til IS JWlVCrtifiGITlGIlt 6CCT1 J » JTUJ + —-,c «-byF chance and the rest upon the spur of a were shut between us, and I had to res

content with murmurs through the wall
Wril lT^t see it for myself, and the until the doctor returned to summon me. 

'sooner’the better, though work pressed. ’’I have persuaded my patient to see 
I was writing a series of articles upon i you," he wmspered, but 1 confess I am
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“So you’ve go,fc the ballet,” said Dr.The long, inner wall divided the 
not merely from the passage but 

Thus

fiat. *>“Wlhy. couldn't youexclaimed, 
straight aivay to me in a cab?”

He did not inform me that I was hope-

and gleaming, like finely .tempered steel. 
Even .the mouth, with a cigarette to close 
it, was the mouth of Raffles and no 
—strong and unscrupulous as 
himself. It was only the physical strength 
which appeared to have departed ; 'but 
that was quite sufficient to make my heart 
bleed for the dear rascal who had cost 
me every tie I valued but the tie between
us two. ,

“Think I look much older?” he asked

I admitted. “But it is chiefly

iwae Theobald. “Well, as I told you before, and 
as you have since probably discoveredor 
yourself, you won’t find it exactly a sine­
cure. My own part of the business ii* by 
no means that; indeed, there are tnose M 
who would throw up the case after fthe 
kind of treatment that you have seèti for 
yourself. But professional considéra to ns 
are not the only ones, and one ballot 
make too many allowances in such a cae.”

^But what is the case?” I asked hm. 
“You said you would tell me if I was d^c- 
cessful.”

Dr. Theobald’s shrug was worthy 
the profession he seemed destined to fl­
ora; it was not incompatible with ay 
construction which one dhose to put upa 
it. Next moment he had stiffened. ; 
suppose I still spoloe more or less like 
gentleman. Y7et, after all, I was only th 
male nurse. He seemed to remember thii 
suddenly, and he took occasion to remind 
me of the fact.

“Ah,” said he, “ that was before I knew 
yen were altogether without experience; 
and I must say that I was surprised even 
at Mr. Maturin’s engaging you after that; 
but it will depend upon yourself how 
long I allow him to persist in so curious 

experiment. As for what is the matter 
with him, my good fellow, it is no use my 
giving you an answer which -would be 
double Dutch to you. Moreover, I have 
still to test your discretionary powers. I 

say, however, that that poor gentle- 
presents at once the most complex 

and most troublesome case, which is re­
sponsibility enough without certain ifea­
tures which make it all but insupportable. 
Beyond this I must refuse to discuss my 
patient for the present, but I ^hall cer­
tainly go up if I can find time.”

He went up within five minutes. I found 
him there on my return at dusk. But he 
did not refuse my stall at the Lyceum, 
which Raffles would not allow me to use 
myself, and presented to him offhand 
without my leave.

"And don’t you bother any more about 
me till tomorrow,” snapped the high, thin 

he was off “1 can send for you 
when I want 3 ->u, and I’m hoping to

from the outer landing as well, 
every step upon the bare stone stairs could 
be heard by Baffles where he lay, and he 
would never speak while one was qsccnd- 
ing until it had passed his door. The af­
ternoon brought more than one applicant 
for the post which it was my duty to tell 
them that I had already obtained. Be­
tween 3 and 4, however, Raffles, suddenly 
looking at his watch, packed me off in a 
hurry to the other end of London for my

“Em afraid you must be famishing, 
Bunny. It’s a fact that I eat very little, 
and that at odd hours, but I ought not to 
have forgotten you. Get yourself a snack 
outside, but not a square meal if you can 

We’ve got to celebrate this

other 
.the man less as ever. He did not address me as his

I good rabbit. He was silent for a long 
time, and then spoke in a tone which 
made me ashamed of mine.

“You see. there are two or three of me 
one’s at the bottom of the

on

now, Bunny:
Mediterranean and one’s an old Austral­
ian desirous of dying in the -old country, 
but in no immediate danger of dying any­
where. The old Australian didn’t know a 
soul in town; he’s got to be consistent or 
he’s done. This sitter Theobald is his only 
friend and has seen rather too much of 

for his eyes, 
out of a

4*JsÊSÈÉ-, at length. ■
“A bit,” 

your hair.”
“Whereby hangs a tale for when we ve 

talked ourselves out, though I have often 
thought it was that long swim tha.t start­
ed it. Still, the island of Elba is a rum­
my show, I can assure, you. And Naples 
is a rummier.” .

“You went there after all?”
“Rather! It’s the European paradise for 
such as our noble selves. But there’s no 
place that’s a patch on little London as 
a non-conductor of heat; it never need 
get too hot for a fellow here. If it doe» 
it’s his own fault. It’s the kind of wicket 
you don’t get out on unless you get your­
self out. So here I am again, and have 
been for it he last six weeks. And I mean 
to have another knock.”

“But surely, old fellow, you’re not 
fully fit, are you?”

“Fit? My dear Bunny I’m dead—I’m at 
.the bottom of the sea—and don’t you for­
get it for a minute.”

“But are you all right or are you not?”
“No, I’m half poisoned by Theobald’s 

prescriptions and putrid cigarettes,and as 
weak as a cat from lying in bed.

“Then why on earth he in bed, Raffles ?
“Because it’s better than lying in jail, 

as I am afraid you know, my poor, dear 
fellow. I tell you I am dead, and my one 
■terrer is of coining to life again by acci­
dent. Can’t you see? I simply dare net 
show my ncse out of doors by day. You 
have no idea of the number of perfectly 
innocent things a dead man daren’t do.
I can’t even smoke Sullivans, because no 
one man was ever so partial ‘to 'them as I 
was in my lifetime, and you never know 
when you may start a clue.”

“What brought you to these mansions?”
“I fancied a flat, and a man recom­

mended these on the boat. Such a good 
chap, Bunny; he was my reference when 
it came to signing the lease. You see, I 
landed on a stretcher—most pathetic case 
—old Australian without a friend in old 
country—ordered Engadine as last chance 
—no go—not an earthly—sentimental wish 
■to die in London—that’s the history of 
Mr. Maturin. If it doesn't hit you hard, 
Bunny, you’re the first. But it hit friend 
Theobald hardest of all. I’m an income to 
him. I believe he’s going to marry 

■no me.”
“Does he guess there's nothing wrong? 
“Knows, bless you! But he doesn t 

know I know he knows, and there is.n t 
a disease in the dictionary that he hasn t 
■treated me for since he's had me in hand. 
To do him justice, I believe he thinks 
a hypochondriac of the first water, hut 
that young man will go far if be keeps 
the wicket. He has spent half his nights 
up here at guineas apiece.’

“Guineas must be plentiful, old chap! 
"They have been, Bunny. I can’t say 

But I don’t see why they shouldn't

! HidÊmfllfe 
rtNMt 
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him; ordinary dust won’t do 
Begin to see? To pick you 
crowd, that was the game; to let old Theo- 
bald help pick you, better still! To start resist . 
with, he was dead against my having any- j cried
body at all; wanted me «ll jo lumself, „Ton *ht at n and Kellner’s the place, 
naturally; trot anything rafter than 1H may wc]1 open your eyes, but we
the goose So he is to have a fi r . ta didn’t go there much if you remember and
while he' keeps me les going to  ̂ ^ cbanged. Anyway we'll
be married pext month That s a pity 1 ^ j( for once j wa3 in last night talk-
some ways, but a good h ing Uke a fltag; American and supper’s or-
will want more money than he toresees, » , , n ®har„ ”
and he may always be of use to»'»» d ma(]e ae RUre of me as all that!”
pmch., Meanwhile he eats out ot my <,rhere ,vas n0 harm in ordering sup-
hand.” „ „ rpr vv„ <ihall have it in a private room

I complimented Raffles on the mere corn- £ ^ . we!l dress if you've got
position of his telegram, with half the hut
characteristics of my distinguished kins- -he forgiving relv
man squeezed into a dozen odd words, and 1 hey re - at my omy e *
let him know how the old ruffian had real- tive a. ,, s
ly treated me. Raffles was not surprised; ‘ How much will get them
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fisiü; orison, life and had my nib ini > th? whole , 
i.JSj’etem; a literary an i fiantnro;:;ca.i
fdaily waa parading my “c:iar, cr?. vne 
i graver ones with the more gusix, ; anc. t: 
^terane, if unhandsome for creative vr< 

temporary wealth to me. 1 - • -1 '
firet check h/’d V
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8were
, penrd that my 
drived bv the 8 o’clock po.st: and my pc 
btion stic-uld be appreciated when I

I bad to cash it to obtain a Dan;

!" I
1J voice as

i now
have a decent night for once.”ps1

tost

Ae°Lid* lt^hoffld,snp^ake<rfciWit«lf13ifti not sanguine of the re,.silt. He is very dif- j the wall; at a touch a packet of cigarettes

^oould * find it, but I cannot, and only re- iicult to please. You must prepare yourself tumbled down irom 06 lin!r* „
Lmcmhcr 'ha* it was a "male nurse and I lor a querulous invalid, and for no sine- “1 hanks; and now a light.
Sunt attendant that was “wanted for leure if you get the billet.” I struck the match and held it, while
an eldcriv gentleman in feeble health.” A; “Jfa,y I ask what's the matter with ;the invalid inhaled with normal bps, and
Itoalt nurse! An absurd tag was appended  ̂ suddenly 1 sighed. I was irresistibly re-
: Offering ' liberal salary to university or aU means„_whcn you get the bil- minded of my poor, dear oid lta«l«. A
/public-school man;” and of a sudden 1 smoke ring worthy of the great A. J.
saw that I should get this thing if I ap- T]le0|ba]d thcn Jpd tbe way, his pro- was floating upward from the sick mans

■plied for it. Mbit other univermti oi ditrnitv ro thcroughlv intact tiiat hfiS.

Could any recom- ^ ^ ^d'd 1 only know-1 offly
the middle of which a gaunt ligure lay knew-that at was A. J. Raffles in the 
abed in the half-light. flesh.

I
i: m3 in.

. It was half-past 10 when we left the fiat 
in an interval of silence on the noisy 
stairs. The silence was unbroken by our 

feet. Yet for me a surprise was in

V pBmat
»

store -upon the very landing. Instead of 
going
flights, and so out qipon a .perfectly fiat 
roof.

“There are two entrances to these man­
sions,” he explained 'between stars and 
chimney stacks; *one to our staircase and 
another round the corner. But there’s only 

porter,- and he lives on the basement

Ms
; downstairs Raffles led me up two: i

ti Ê8

■■1 on

one
underneath us and affects the door near- 

We miss (him by using the 
run less risk c-f old

I only promised 
| tike very man to do eo. 
mendation compete with his in the matter 
of a male nuree? And need the duties of 

z !euch be necessarily loathsome and repel-
dant? Ccrtair'.y the surroundings womd ‘'Take him to the window, take him to 
:be ‘better than those of my common L)dg- the window,” a thin voice snapped, “and
ing house and own particular garret, and jt’8 .}iavc a look at him. Open the blind “Yes, Bunny, rt was the very de\ o
the food and every other condition of life a (})lt- \ot as much us that, damn you, ^ 6Wim> but I defy you to sink in the
that I could think of on my back to that j nc,t as rnuch as that! Mediterranean That sunset saved me. The
unsavory asylum. So I dived into a pawn- The (iCGftor took the <ath as though it ‘ hnr.]1v 6wam undcr-broker’s shop, where I was a stranger only ^ bcai a foc. I no longer pitied him. I: ; was en lue. I hardly ae
upon my present errand,, and within the way n<)W verY c]cav to me that he had one water at all. but wont all I knew lor tne 
hour was airing a decent if antiquated suit, p;lt:cnt iVbo was a little practice in him- sun itself. When i. set 1 must have been 
but little corrupted by the pawnbrokers ^ determined there an I then tint he | a mfie away; until it did 1 was -the in-
moth, and a new straw hat, on the top ot gbollj(j ,prove a little profession to me i: visible man. I figured on that, and only
'6 tram. . , . .. , we could but keep him alive between us. | h(lu v.rsn't set down os a case of sui- R.lfH,. how Jn the world lie

The address given in the ndvertisement ^ Maturin, however, had the whiV-st I cha:l get < uivd quite soon enough, ; bd old - , * thereby drew
was that of a fiat at Earls Court, which | • ^ v}i;lt { ihave ever seen, and his teeth i;uhnv, but I'd lather lx- ilropped by the i ^ got up > ' w,h<ich 0],l-entlemcn

eo?ttti”« ai^tirtRtilw^Ur“end ^«evcii j glca-mcfl nut through the flush us though hangman than throw my ««'a wicket 1Jandti and old ladies nod their
with the Dtotrict 1 y miflflav ! t,"e withered lips .11 « longer ini', ah'ut away. nriva Rallies merely produced a perfect
minutes walk. It vood to ‘ them ; nor did they except in speech and ; ,h. my dear old chap, to think of hav- • bhlo sm<lke before replying.
and the tarry wood pavement was good to | anyt|lj ghastlier than the perpetual grin i ;ng vou i,y the halvl again. 1 leel as waiting for vou to <wk that, Bun- , . , .
smell as I strode up the Earl a rourt ro. . ? ■ imagine. It w.v: thoUgh we wire both aboard that German , ; time'6;ncc j did anything we had dined together at my relatives m
It was great to walk the r i with thi grin tin,' ho hr. regarding me W’ and all that's happened since a "p^’^hich 1 plume myself more. Of the old days and filed for reference a pro-
again. Here were men with ccato^on^them t doctor held live blind. ; nightmare. 1 thought that time was the ] / y,„ fi/.t place I spotted you at torsional valuation of his l.onsehvld goes
backs and ladies in «loves. M. only jea " lino t ^ ^ ^ f.|;uM ]m;k aFter me, ,Jt!» oncTbv these prison article-; they were j now learned that the telegram bad been
was lest I might rnn up ag... ». > . "it looked rather like it, Bunny. It not signed, hut the fist wat the fist of my posted, with the hour marked for it-
r^iSvàt iEih; zs ^ TL-t ^ r^ve ym, my a(Mrew?” ™ zxz?you back bas and

baps he would insist oh skimming over it could do all that ?” ! - novgl. for me to see you lying there. I, , occasionally go afield like other ghosts | h- > f.‘- ' explicit instructions, fh:ul one read'y for you. Here it is, and you’re seen I’m thought of, and we shall
iiX bath chair, with me behind. “Yes, sir; I think so.” don’t want to know how you «me ^ere. j and wept it out of him m Bte mmutmi.. j to thc doctor for an ex- t 1v,,uMn't lose any time if 1 were you. have to he jelly careful at Kellner's.

I felt quite nervous when 1 reached the "Why do you? Have you any experience i or why, though I fair > ou miiwt be pr tty w36 your only relative; your name uap n , * . ^. telegram. But the ad- 0 t, XV IV v u might ’ook up Theobald, * * * * Ah, there it as! Did I tell yoq
flats iTy were a small pile in a side of the kind? " had. i must have a goed look at you oe- your own name; if he tnstsrid would give wee(U.d out «„<' h” it anTlmw long vou'll I was a lowdown stage Yankee at K-Jl-
street, and I pitied the doctor whose plate "X0, sir, none.” fore I let you H*«ak «notner wu.d him w.  ̂ h y our iddrU weeded out" to the irreducible minimum of all(, ,3iat , can't he le! t .alone .all l ner's? You'd better be another while the
T saw upon the polmgs before the ground- ..Tuhcn why do you pretend yon have? / »««d one of the bhnds, I dweeddown hie stain, with your add ^ the time.' And, by Jove, yes! You get me 1 waiter's in the room.’
floor, windows; he must he m a very, small , , on, 1)ie:mt (hat I would do my best. the bed and 1 h..d that took. H t may !»<*«•,„ 1Iis greatest risk, according to Raffles, I ^ fop t,be Lyeeum at the nearest We had the little room upstairs and on
way, I thought. 1 rather pitied myself as >|h. moa,rt_ on)y meant! Have you all unable to conjecture hu. u s . ' w? week ” lay nearest home. Bedridden invalid tac.t t-s_thl,re are two or three in High the very threshold T, even I, who knew
well. I had indulged in visions of better hcst «; everything else, then? hfalth. but flu:to eer.aa.i in my can mmd No last  ̂ wto opposed to be, his nightly teiwir d it Rlvc„ you when my Raffles of old. was taken horribly
flats than these. There were no balcon.es. | ^ „u> head. This was a facer. And that my dear Raffles was not and never And £ 1 was of running into Theobald s arms m ^ in ajhilt yramg ^n shall be cut aback. The table was laid for three.
The porter was out of livery, ihere n..« j0.melhing in my invalid Which would be the man that he had been. r had of coursTforgo-ten both in the the immediate neighborhood of the flat >f th(_ way tenighty called his attentif® to it in a whisper.
10 lift' »nd m>" lnl,aM °Tn/hf Re lived 1 thrust the unspoken lie down, my threat, laid .aged twenty years; he looked f ty I had f ^ ^ or I should But Raffles had characteristic methods of fuunddoctor in a minute consult- “Why. yep!" came through his nose.
i trudged up, wishing I had n_-i-r In ed , VXo si j have not” 1 fold him plainly, at the very least. H.s bur^ was wlute, ,aigh exertem belated dis- minimizing even that danger, of which roQm and his s1lirt sleeves, a tall “Say, boy, the lady, she s not cornin’, but
» Mount rtreet, and-.bn»hed agamst ^ „1Ie hc he!" t;he old wretch tittered; there was nei trick about_that,mdO^ |‘We ^y^^ A/u wa6 j madfc something anon. Meanwhile he recounted ‘ ^ #t his elbomr At least , caught you leave that tackle where ’Us. If !»
Ejected individual coming down A I-- dn wcn to own it: you do well, face was atiothcr white. The lln^ a ' 3 ® M j had known him more than one of his nocturnal adventures tumbler on entering. There- ! liable to pay 1 guess 111 have all there *«æ-m: sæ-E"H-r “* mqteH ~;:r: 0s & --r

right,” said the full blooded ma^o more. So you are 4 Public school as ever; 111, sub keen and

est home.
wrong stairs, and we 
Theobald. I got the tip from the postmen, 
who come up one way and down the other. 
Now, follow me and look out!”

There was indeed some necessity for cau­
tion, for each half of the building had its 
L-shaped well dropping sheer to the base, 
the parapets so low that one might easily 
have tripped over them into eternity. How- 

the second stair-
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ever, we were soon ujion
which opened on the roof like themore, 

be again.”
I was not going to inquire where the 

from. As if I cared! But 1

first’. And twenty minutes of the next 
twenty- live we spent in an admirable han­
som, skimming eist.

“Not much change in tihe old hole, 
Bunny. More of these magic-lantern ad­
vertisements * * * and absolutely the 
worst hit of taste in town, though it's 
saying something in that equestrian statue 
with the gilt stirrups and fixings. Why 
d-on't they black the buffer’s boots and his 
horse’s hoofs while they are about it?

* * More bicyclists, of course. That 
was just beginning, if you remember. It 
might have been useful to us. * * * * 
And there's the old club getting put into 

for the juiblee. Bunny, we 
he there. 1 wouldn’t

Jit a touch a package 
of cigarrettes tumbled 
down from behind

a crate
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We clinked glasses, swimming 
with the liquid gold of Steinberg
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